such as Cairo, the pyramids, the Suez Canal,

and Mount Sinai. The same sort of thrill., in
fact, that comes to you the first time you watch
the dance of the mystic northern lights, when
across the polar sky "their lancing rays are
hurled, like the all-combing searchlights of the
navies of the world".

We rounded the first bend and passed out of
sight of the famous sign proclaiming it for-
bidden to cross the border. Now the long arm
of British authority was no longer able to reach
out and protect us. We had just come through
the Khyber Pass, where murders and hold-ups
are common occurrences, but, when the last
Tommy stationed at Landi Khana, the farthest
British outpost, had feebly given us the hundred-
degrees-Fahrenheit salute, the danger of whining
rifle bullets somehow seemed much more
menacing.

King, who was driving, slowed down to light
a gasper and remarked that If the blankety-blank
caravan track got any rockier we should have to
exchange our Buick for a burro or a mountain-
goat or two. Chase, always looking at the sunny
side of things, cheered us up with the suggestion
that It must have been about here that one of the
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